The ffiftmetf 

for fwcet lacks Falftalfe,\iiinA lack? Falfta/fe, true lacks Falflajf, 
valiant lacks Faljlalffe, and therefore more valiant, being as hte 1 
is old lacks Falflaljfe, banifh not him thy Harriet c. mpany, ba- 
nifhnot him thy Harriet company $ bani/h plutnpe lacks, and 
banifh all the world. 

Prin-.. I doe, I will , Enter Bar doll running. 

Bar. O, my Lord,my Lord; the Shriefe, with a mo ft mon- 
ilrous Watch is atrthe dore. 

Fal. Out you Rogue, play out the Play : I haue much to fay 
in the behalfe of that Faljlalffe. 

Enter the Hoftcffe. 

Hof, O iefu,my Lord, my Lord ! 

Fal. Heigh, heigh, the Diuell rides vpon aFiddle-fticfce; 
yvhat's the mattcri 

Hof. Th cSherifi and all the Watch are atthe dore, they are 
come to fearch the Houfe,fhall I let them in ? 

Falf Docft thou heare Hall ncucr call a true peece of Gold * 
Counterfeit, thou art c/Fentiallymadi, without teeming fo. 

Prin. And thou a naturalfCowarl, without inftinft. 

Falf. Idcnyyour Maior •, if you wilt deny the Shcrife, fo, if 
notjlethiiH enter If I become not a Cart as wel as another man, 
a plague on my bringing vp : I hope I /hall as foone be /bang* 
led with a Halter as an other. 

Prin. Goehide theebehinde the Arras, the reft walke vp * 
boue.Now my Maiftcrs.fora trucFacc and good Confcience. 

Fal. Both which I haue hadjbut their date is. oat, and there* 
fere He hide me. 

Prin. Call in the Sherfe. 

Enter Sheriff and the Carrier. 

Prin. Now.Maifteri’fen/v, whatisyour will with me? 

Sher. Firft, pardon me, my Lord. Ahuc & cry hath followed 
ccrtaincmenvnto this houfe. 

Prin. What men? 

Sher. One of them is well knoyvne, xny gracious. Lord , t 
gro/Te fatte man. 

(far. As fatte as Butter. 

Prin. The man.I doc aflure.youis not hcerc, 
lor I my fdfe atthistimebaucimployedhims . , 
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A»d Sheriffc I will ingage my word to thee, 

That I will by to morrow dinner time. 

Send him to anfwere thee or any man, 

JFor any thing he ftiallbc charg d witball. 

And folctmcintrcatyoulcauethehouhs, 

Sher. Iwillmy Lord, there arc two Gentlemen 
Hauein this robbery loft 30c. markes. 

Prin. It may be fo : if he haue rob d chcfc men 
He /hall beanfwerable : and fo farewell. 

Sher. Good night my noble Lord. 

prin. I thinkeitis good morrow, isit not * 

Sher. Indeed my Lord, I thinke it be two aclock. Emt. 

Prin. Thisoyly rafcall is known* as well as Poules: goc call 

^I’etl^FalJlalffel faftafleepe behind the Arras, andfnorting 

‘Prin. Hark, how hard he fetches breath, fearch his pockets 
H efearcheth hit Pockets, and findeth certain* papers. 

Prin. What haft thou found? 

Peto. Nothing but Papers my Lord, 

Prcn. Lets fee what be they : rcadc then*. 

Item a Capon 
Item fawee 

Item, Sacke, two galloas. 

Item Anchouesand Sacke after fupper. 

Item bread. — 

Omonftrousbutonchalfepeaiworthofbreadto this into, 
lerablc dcalc of Sacke? what there is elfe,kcepeclofe, wede read 
it at more aduantage: there let him fleep till day pic to the court 
in the morning, We muft all to the wars, and thy place /halbce 
honorable. Ile procure this fat rogue a charge of foote, and I 
know his death will be a match of twclue fcorej the mony ill all 
be paide backe againc with aduantage l be with me betimes in 
themorning, and fo good morrow Peso. 

Veto. Good morrow, good my Lord Exeunt. 

A efft 3 . Enter Hotfytsr, Wsrcefter, Lord Mortimer l- 

Own Cjlcndtmcr. 

Mor Thcfe promifes arc Zaire, the parties fure, 

And 
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